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ject of our constant admiration.   It does not become me to make
comparisons:   all agree there is but one Nelson/'l

England's cup of rejoicing was not yet full. At the beginning
of May news arrived from Egypt of a victory won by Abercromby
on March 2ist. At the outset of his advance along the isthmus, he
had driven the French from a strongly fortified position but had
then fallen into his old fault of not following i>p his success. Had
he done so he might have seized Alexandria before the main French
army under General Menou arrived from Cairo. For that officer,
like all the French in Egypt grossly underrating the quality of their
adversary, had been in 110 hurry. Not till the I9th did his field
army, 10,000 strong, march into Alexandria.

By that time the British, pushing forward cautiously, had taken
up a new position about three miles short of the port, with their
right on the Mediterranean on the site of a ruined Roman palace and
the left on the inland lake of Aboukir. About 3000 of those who
had landed a fortnight earlier were sick, but the fall of Aboukir
Castle on the iSth had secured Abercromby's base. The two armies
were equally matched numerically, but the French had the advan-
tage of 1400 cavalry and a slight superiority in guns. Relying on
the superior quality of his troops, all of whom were veterans of
Bonaparte's first Italian campaign, Menou decided to attack before
dawTi on the 2ist and drive the invaders into the sea before an
expected Turkish army could arrive from Syria. He had no doubt
whatever of his ability to do so.

The attack began with a feint against the British left at half-
past three in the morning. John Moore, who was Major-General
bf the day, was only deceived for a minute, and, after investigating,
galloped to the right, where he was convinced the real attack was
impending. Almost immediately the British pickets in front, of
the Roman palace were driven back by strong forces, and the
French advanced out of the darkness. But the ^Sth Foot, posted in
the ruins, were not in the least perturbed by the beating drums and
shouts of " Vive la France 1 Vive la Republique I " set up by the
victors of Lodi. They held their fire till their enemies' glazed hats
could be clearly distinguished and then discharged at them several
volleys so well directed that they broke in confusion.

Meanwhile a more serious attack had developed on the left of
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